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had sold forty thousand copies to the bookstores before its
release. In December he sent Jack a cheque for three thousand
dollars, which Jack had figured he would need to get him
out from under his load of insurance, mortgage, and
personal debts.

The Sea Wolf shot on to the market like a thunderbolt,
became the rage overnight, was on everybody's lips to be
praised or cursed. Many readers were insulted and offended
by its attitudes; others valiantly took up the cudgels in its
defence. Part of the press called it cruel, brutal, and revolting,
but the greater part agreed that it was "rare and original
genius , . . raises the quality of modern imaginative
literature." It marked another milestone in American
literature, not only because of its realism and vigour, the
wealth of characters and situations unknown to American
literature, but also because it heightened the intellectual
tone of the modern novel. Where before had Americans
encountered such dread-suspense, such authentic death-
appeal as found in the conflict of the spiritual versus the
materialisticwhichtook place on board the Ghost between Wolf
Larsen and Peter Van Weyden ? Where before had they been
presented with mature philosophy, had they found it made
exciting, something to fight about? Jack had taken the
scholar's revolution of the nineteenth century, dramatised it,
popularised it, made it thrilling and intelligible to the great
mass of people who had never even heard of evolution,
biology, or scientific materialism. Darwin, Spencer, Nietzsche
stalk through the book, its unseen protagonists. In dramatis-
ing the teachings of his beloved masters he made the battles
of the mind as exciting as the Irish bricklayers' free-for-all
in Weasel Park in his later novel, The Valley of the Moon, no
mean accomplishment.

Towards the end of the book Jack introduces its only
woman character and thereby marred what was, and is still,
a nearly perfect example of the novelist's art. When the
literary critics declared that the woman was unbelievable,
Jack cried," I was in love with a woman, and I wrote her into
my book, and the critics tell me that the woman I love is